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Dear Mayfair, 

My girlfriend went away for a few weeks 
in the summer holidays to visit her 
parents in Oslo (She works in a school, 
and gets plenty of time off) and, for a 
laugh, | told my mates she'd left me. | got 
a great deal of sympathy and beer out 

of it, but then something extraordinary 
happened. 

My one of my mates’ sister came round 
to see if | was alright and, out of the blue, 
made me an offer | couldn’t believe. 

“You want to go to bed?” Rachel asked, 
straight out, just like that. “It'll help you 
move on and | want to do it for you. As 
long as you don’t tell anyone about it, as | 
do have a boyfriend.” 

This was staggering. Rachel was 
unbelievably cute and I’d lost count of 
the number of times I’d wanked off just 
thinking about her. 

The decent thing to do would’ve been to 
come clean at that moment but how often 
was | going to get an open invitation like 
this from someone as sexy as Rachel? 

| took her up on her offer and we went 
up to the bedroom and got undressed 
together. It was awkward at first and we 
stood facing each other stark naked and 
full of uncertainty before Rachel moved 
onto the bed and opened her legs. She 
had a wonderfully shapely pussy and | 
lowered myself between her thighs and 
examined it closely as she ran her fingers 
through her lips. 

After a while she moved her hand aside 
and | dipped my tongue into her hot hole, 
still unable to believe what | was doing. 
| closed my mouth over her cunt and 
rasped my tongue up and down her slot 
and grew more and more excited with 
every flinch of her body. 

Her nipples were hard as bullets and 
| pinched and tweaked them as | drank 
from her pussy. | slipped my tongue down 
between her buttocks and caressed her 
bumhole with the tip, making her yelp 
with pleasure. She was a really saucy 
mare and | couldn’t wait any longer to 
plant my cock up inside her. 

| jumped up between her legs, crawled 
along her lovely slender body and slipped 
my long pole into her hot wet cunt with 
one easy thrust. 

Rachel thrust her tongue into my mouth 
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as | drove my 
cock in and out 
of her pussy and 
she wrapped her 
legs around my 
back. 

“Oh yeah, that 
feels really good. 
Talk dirty to me,” 
she whispered in 
my ear. 

“You like me 
fucking you?” 
| asked her, 
exhilarated to 
see this side of a 
friend. 

“Oh yes,” she 
moaned as | 
picked up the 
pace. 

You want me 
to cum all over 
you?” 

“Please,” she 
pleaded with me. 
“Do it on your 
tits, cum all over 

your cunt?” 

“Oh fuck yes!” 

“Are you going 
to cum?” | 
asked, driving 
my rock hard 
prick into her as 
hard as | could 
and suddenly 
she let out a 
scream. 

“l?’m coming! 
You dirty bastard 
I’m coming!” 
she shouted, 
pulling my hard 
cock into her 
and gripping me 
tightly with her 
pussy. | felt a 
splat of juice on 
my thigh and her 
insides spasm 
around my cock 
as she rippled 
with pleasure, 
then | went on 


fucking her some more. 
“Come on me! Shoot it all over me,” she 
begged as | drilled her hard and deep. 


1s (Os Ws KORO Os Wh 


Dear Mayfair, 

Wow -— having seen Vanessa Scott appear in Mayfair once or 
twice before she’d definitely made an impression, but nothing 
had prepared me for the wonderful sight of her magnificent 
untrimmed bush on your latest issue (52.11)! I’m not a nailed- 
on fan of the furry muff — | think sometimes it can look better, 
but sometimes a trimmed or shaven fanny’s preferable, 
but there was something about the brazenness with which 
Vanessa was proudly showing hers off that really did it for me! 
Please pass on my compliments to the girl herself — and my 
envy to the guy she’s going out with who’s convinced her to 
grow her pubes for him, the jammy git! 

Dave, Southport. 





“No way, I’m going to cum in your 
mouth,” | told her in no uncertain terms 
and her eyes lit up with delight. My 
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HOLEY TRINITY 


Dear Mayfair, 


Another cracking issue — and what a treat to be presented with no fewer than three debutantes, each with their own particular 
assets to bring to the table. First up was fair-skinned Carly, who looked sensational with her streak of scarlet lipstick and her 
perfect pink pussy lips on show beneath a healthy show of bush, and then the rather more bronzed Tori-Lee, who looked classy as 
fuck in her lingerie (although sadly | couldn’t comment on what her pussy lips were like!). And then Katy, who looks like a perfect 
specimen of British womanhood, her perky natural boobs sitting atop a lovely curved body and a fabulously fleshy set of labia that 
| could tuck into for hours! And | see you’ve got two more lined up for 53.12, so I'll see you then! 


L.=\-) eM 0] omiat= me (elele 0) 1.4 
Greg, Bromley. 


girlfriend never let me do this so it was something I’d thought 
about loads of times when | beat myself off. | couldn’t believe my 
luck when Rachel agreed to it and whipped my cock out of her 
pussy and straddled her face a split-second later. 

Rachel yanked on my meat as she held the tip between her lips 
and suddenly | exploded all down the back of her throat. She 
milked me for everything | had and gulped it down as fast as | 
could squirt it, then gave me a cum-stained smile. 

| thanked Rachel for cheering me up and managed to get a 
repeat performance out of her the following week, but then my 
girlfriend returned a week or so after that and | had to do some 
quick thinking. 

| told everyone she’d come back to me and that we were trying 
to make a go of it again, “So please no one mention her walking 
out,” | implored them and so far they’ve all kept their word. 

| dread to think what would happen if my little joke ever gets out, 
but | suspect I’ll have two very angry women gunning for my balls. 
Still, so far I’ve certainly got no regrets! 

Alan, Denham. 





Dear Mayfair, 
Earlier this year, | turned 40 and decided that | wanted to learn to 
do something new. After mulling it over, discounting numerous 





possible hobbies and sports, | finally decided that | would like to 
learn how to speak Italian. 

Italy is my favourite place on earth to visit and | try to get at 
least a couple of weekend breaks in a year — if not a proper 
fortnight at one of the lakes. In all that time, | had gleaned enough 
to get by, just, but | realised that it would be really nice to go 
over and speak confidently, instead of my terribly pronounced, 
Englishman-abroad attempts, which always embarrassed me. 

| had a bit of a look online and found a couple of ads for local 
tutors that were highly rated on a reputable site and gave them a 
call. The first one — an older woman, seemed a bit stern sounding 
for my liking, but | felt instantly comfortable talking to the second 
lady, Francesca, so arranged to go and see her the following 
week. 

The following week, | set out for my first Italian lesson feeling 
calm and eager to start learning. However, | wasn’t anticipating 
the sight that met me when the door opened to reveal the most 
gorgeous vision. | love brunettes and Francesca was a real Italian 
beauty: her stunning olive skin set off by her poker-straight black 
hair, her red lips full and brown eyes inviting and her outstanding 
figure accentuated by a light, flowing dress. 

She invited me in, offering me a drink and smiling at me 
reassuringly. | suddenly felt slightly nervous, in the presence 
of this beautiful woman. The lesson was held in a small office 
towards the rear of her house and, as she led me through and 
motioned for me to sit down, | couldn’t help but be super-aware 


Continued on page 14 > 
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of how drawn | was to her. | almost felt 
light-headed. Not a feeling | remember 
having since | had my first girlfriend — when 
being so close to an attractive girl was 
almost intoxicating. 

We got on well, and she was a good 
teacher — | picked the language up quickly, 
despite it being hard to concentrate 
being in such close proximity to this sexy 
creature. | went to lessons once a week, 
and between them | thought about her all 
the time. | couldn’t help but imagine what 
it must be like to kiss those soft lips, move 
myself between her thighs and push myself 
deep within her. By the fifth week | was 
driving myself mad and | decided | had to 
say something to her. 

The following week, we started the lesson 
as normal, going through a revision of the 
previous week’s learning. | nearly broached 
the subject a few times and chickened out 
before finally blurting out: “Francesca, are 
you single?”. 

She smiled at me and coyly replied, “Yes | 
am, why do you ask...?” 

Actions would speak louder than words, 
so instead of answering her, | instead 
leaned over and planted a soft kiss on 
her perfect lips. Initially she tensed, but | 
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felt her quickly relax and begin to kiss me 
back, tentatively at first but then harder and 
more passionately, her tongue worming its 
way into my mouth and exploring around. 
The chemistry | felt was intense. 

After a few minutes of snogging like 
teenagers, Francesca stood up before 
slowly straddling me on the chair | was 
sat on, positioning herself so her pussy 
was pressing against my stiffening prick. 
Grabbing her fantastic boobs as | kissed 
her neck, | was pleased to hear her moan 
with pleasure. Realising that she was 
already so turned on made my cock rock 
hard and, as she began rubbing her groin 
up and down my shaft through her thin 
flowing dress, | couldn’t quite believe that 
| was about to get to fuck this beautiful 
woman. 

Reaching behind her momentarily, 
Francesca pulled the top of her dress 
down to exposed her stunning breasts and 
| didn’t hesitate to take one in my mouth. 
She gasped as | rolled it with my tongue, 
licking and nibbling gently in response to 
her obvious enjoyment. As her breathing 
became more and more ragged, she 
became visibly excited, and | suddenly felt 
her hand on the bulge of my dick, grasping 
it through the material. 

| took that as my cue and lifted her up, 
our genitals still pressed firmly together, 


| Continued from page 5 





and placed 
her on the 
desk. No 
sooner 
had her 
bum made 
contact with 
the surface, 
was she 
frantically 
hiking her 
dress up and 
pulling down 
her knickers, 
as | unzipped 
and got my 
cock out 
and ready to 
fuck! | looked 
at her, legs 
spread, her 
wet pussy 
lips at the 
perfect 
height for 
me to slide 
my cock into 
easily. | was 
practically 
salivating at 
the thought. 
I'd fantasised 
about this for 
weeks, after 
all! 

Positioning 
myself at her 
glistening 
entrance, | 
pushed my 
hips forward 
and slid into 
her tight slot 
with ease, 
letting out a 
sigh of relief 
and utter 
bliss as | 
sank balls- 
deep into her 
enveloping 
warmth. | 
held myself 
there fora 
moment, 
enjoying how 
it felt to be 
encased in 
this beauty’s 
snatch, and then | began to poke her deep 
and slow. She whimpered as | grabbed 
her hips and increased the pace, starting 
to slam into her harder and faster as her 
whimpers turned to yelps and those yelps 
turned to screams. Before | knew it, | was 
pounding into her as hard as | possibly 
could, relishing each and every noise she 
elicited — or | elicited from her. 

She wrapped her legs around my waist 
as | ground deep inside her, and then 
she reached down and started to frig her 
clit frantically. She began to moan and 
writhe, muttering something in Italian that 
| didn’t understand, but which sounded 


Dear Mayfair, 


everyone’s a winner! 
Lene, via email. 





BI-MONTHLY! 


| know you don’t get too many letters from women — apart from 
their Quest adventures — but | thought it was about time | emailed 
to let you know that there are definitely plenty of us out here who 
enjoy reading your magazine as well as men. | would class myself 
as bisexual, so to begin with | love looking at the pictures of all the 
gorgeous models you feature (my current fave is Holly Gibbons, 
who looked better than ever in your latest shoot of her). Some 
women prefer to have a wank reading erotic fiction like 50 Shades 
(=) omm-laTe MV all(om me(elalamaaliare miar-vmareyivar-lale k= (er-Uahm mrclml e)¢-i(-1mic-r-(ellale] 
about real life adventures — especially when they’re combined with 
such stunning pictures! And when I’m with a girl we love looking 
through an issue together — and the same when I’m with a guy, so 


dirty as hell. | started to feel her pussy 
muscles pulsating as she came noisily. Her 
contracting vagina acted as a milker on my 
sensitive prick and a few seconds later, | 
felt myself following her lead, so | whipped 
my cock out and exploded, covering her 
taut brown belly with my white spunk. 
Since then, my session length seems to 
have increased by an hour - the first hour 
is always my actual Italian lesson, and then 
Francesca takes me by the hand and leads 
me to her bedroom, where | am always 
reminded how beautiful the language can 
sound in practice! 
Martin, Harpenden. 
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Aman moves into a nudist colony. He 
receives a letter from his mother asking 
him to send her a current photo of himself 
in his new location. Too embarrassed to let 
her know that he lives in a nudist colony, 
he cuts a photo in half and sends her the 


top half. 

Later he receives another letter asking 
him to send a picture to his grandmother. 
The man cuts another picture in half, but 
accidentally sends the bottom half of the 
photo. He is worried when he realises 
that he sent the wrong half, but then 
remembers how bad his grandmother’s 
eyesight is, and hopes she won’t notice. 

A few weeks later, he receives a letter 
from his grandmother. It says: “Thank you 











there’s 
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for the picture. Change your hair style, it 
makes your nose look too short!” 


4 


A blonde decides one day that she is sick 
and tired of how all blondes are perceived as 
stupid, so she 

decides to 
show her 
husband 
that she is 
smart. 

She 
decides that 
she is going 
to paint a 
couple of 
rooms in the 
house. So 
the next day, 
right after 
her husband 
leaves for 
work, she 
gets down 
to the task 
at hand. Her 
husband 
arrives 
home in the 
evening and 
smells the 
paint. 

He walks 
into the 
living room 
and finds his 
wife lying 
on the floor 
in a pool 
of sweat. 

He notices 

that she is 

wearing a 

parka on top 
of a jacket. 

He asks what she is doing. She replies that 
she wanted to prove to him that not all blonde 
women are dumb, and she wanted to do it by 
painting the house. 

Then he asks her why she is wearing a 
parka over her jacket. 

She replies that she was reading the 
directions on the paint can and it said: “For 
best results, put on two coats.” 


—__ %—______. 








“Doctor, Doctor, please help me! I’ve got 
a problem.” 

The doctor examines the man and finds 
the man has a red ring around his penis. 
The doctor gives him an ointment to rub on 
the problem area. 

“It’s all cleared up,” the man happily 
reports when he returns a few days later. 
“But what was that medication you gave 
me?” 

The doctor replies: “Lipstick remover.” 


A guy out on the golf course takes a high- 
speed ball right in the privates. Writhing in 
agony, he falls to the ground, and decides to 
get himself to the doctor. 

He says, “How bad is it, doc? I’m going on 
my honeymoon next week and my fiancée is 
still a virgin in every way.” 

The doc said, “I’ll have to put your penis 
in a splint to let it heal and keep it straight. It 
should be OK.” 

So he took four finger splints and formed 
a neat little 4-sided bandage, and wired it all 
together; an impressive work of art. 

The guy mentions none of this to his future 
wife, marries her and on his honeymoon night 
in the hotel room, she rips open her blouse to 
reveal a gorgeous set of breasts. 

She says, “You are my first, no one has ever 
touched these breasts.” 

He whips down his pants and says, “Well, 
look at this, it’s still in the crate!” 


A petrol station worker spots two penguins 
sitting in the back seat of a man’s car. 

He asks the driver, “What’s up with the 
penguins in the back seat?” 

The man in the car says, “I found them. | 
haven’t had a clue what to do with them.” 

The petrol station worker ponders a bit 
then says, “You should take them to the 
animal sanctuary.” 

“Hey, that’s a good idea” says the man. 

The next day the man with the car is back 
at the same petrol station. The assistant 
sees the penguins are still in the back seat 
of the car. 

“Hey, they’re still here! | thought you 
were going to take them to the animal 
sanctuary.” 

“Oh, | did,” says the driver, “and we had a 
wonderful time. Today | am taking them to 
the beach.” (This one’s ancient! — Ed.) 
Three men die on Christmas Eve and go to 
heaven, where they’re met by Saint Peter. 

“In order to get in,” he tells them, “you must 
each produce something representative of the 
festive season.” 

The first man digs into his pockets and pulls 
out a match and lights it. “This represents a 
candle of hope.” Impressed, Peter lets him in. 

The second man pulls out a bunch of keys. 
“These are bells.” He’s allowed in too. 

“So,” Peter says to the third man, “what do 
you have?” 

The third man proudly shows him a pair of 
red knickers. 

“What do these have to do with Christmas?” 
asks Peter. 

“They’re Carol’s.” 
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ME 


s you may well be able to 
tell from these pix, Cara’s 
something of a natural born 
model, having started dressing up 
and posing in front of the mirror 
when she was just a wee slip of 
a girl and... well, having taken 
things (off) from there! 

“Yeah, | was always dressing up 
in my mum’s clothes, prancing 
about in high heels, and when 

\ I got a bit older | developed an 
interest in hair and beauty, so 
( it was always pretty clear I’d 
end up modelling! And once I’d 
discovered just how much fun | 
could have with my pussy — well 
here | am!” 














here they are! 


really highly sexed, especially for a 

woman, and have been since my teens. 

| have to admit that I’m one of those 
girls who has the kind of predatory sex drive 
like a twenty-something lad. In fact | have 
gone through guys like there’s no tomorrow! 
Quite often my attitude has been “fuck 
“em”, and that’s just what I’ve done - I’ve 





fucked them! | know that probably makes 
me a slag, but | don’t give a toss. Men want 
to shag me, and | can’t help but want to be 
fucked. OK, so | might be a nymphomaniac 
- | don’t care. Cock is in plentiful supply, 
and that’s all | ask! 

Of course, being so cock hungry, it takes a 
very special bloke to keep me in check, and 
it’s hard to find one. In fact until | met Gary 
I'd never had a relationship last more than 
about a month, unsurprisingly. 

I’ve been with Gary for over a year now. 
He understands how | am and he lets me 
play away whenever | need some variety, 
just like | let him go on a minge binge of 
his own every now and then. | always need 
his cock after I’ve been with another guy 








though. | think he’s the one guy for me - as 
long as he’s not the only guy! 

Anyway, a couple of weeks ago he 
suggested that as | like cock so much that 
we bring in another bloke for a threesome, 
for the first time in our relationship. | didn’t 
have to think twice about that. Two cocks 
at once — oh yeah! | was already planning 


where | wanted those dicks to go and 
exactly what | was going to do with them... 
After discounting everyone and anyone we 
knew to get involved, we arranged the night 
to do the deed and decided on our course 
of action— we’d go ahead with our plan that 
coming Saturday night. I’d go out on the 
pull, and bring the fella back. Then I’d get 
that two-cock action that | now craved. 
Saturday came and | spent some time 
properly tarting myself up before heading 
out. | had so much flesh on show that if | 
just brushed up against a guy, I’d virtually 
be getting off with him! | left Gary at home 
—| think he was quite excited about the 
thought of seeing me take another guy’s 
cock too. When | arrived at the club | knew 











| was going to be spoiled for choice. As son 
as | walked in | clocked lots of horny guys, 
and | hadn’t even had the opportunity to 

go hunting for any yet! | think men call it 
‘sharking’... Prowling round a club until you 
spot your prey. 


After wandering round the place a few 
times, checking out all the hotties, | decided 
that | actually wasn’t interested in any of 
them. They were all a bit showy or pretty 

for my tastes. 

However, | soon 
found the 
guy | wanted 
— Tony. I’d 
fucked him 
a couple of 
times before, 
and | know 
he’s up for 
anything. 
Because of 
this, | felt able 
to clue him 
on the plans 
| had for the 
evening. | 
explained 
to him what 
| had in 
mind, and 
he agreed 
readily. And 
it wasn’t too 
long until we 
were heading 
back to my 
place. 

Gary was 
pleased 
to see us 
and was 
obviously 
ready to 
get down to 
business. So was | — my pussy was soaking 
with the 





anticipation Name: DENISE 
of being : 

satisfied Age: 29 

by two big From: PRESTON 
cocks! 

| told them 


both to sit down, and then | put on some 
music: a bit of 90s’ R&B, as it’s the sexiest 
music | know! Then | treated them to a sexy 
strip. As | wasn’t wearing much it didn’t 
take long, but | could see my grinding and 
twerking had got the lads hard. | ordered 
them to take their clothes off — | wanted to 
get hold of their cocks now! My cunt was 
aching with anticipation of what was to 
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with man-meat and it felt wonderful! Tony was giving my snatch 
the full treatment, fucking me hard. | would have been gasping 
with pleasure under normal circumstances, but as my mouth 
was stuffed with dick | couldn’t make a sound except for muffled 
moans. 

My fuckhole was being stretched wide open by Tony’s fat cock, 
and he was rubbing my clit too. Each time he slammed his prick 
into me he’d twang my bud. | swirled my tongue around Gary’s 
cock as he fucked my face. It’s lucky I’m used to giving head so 
deep, otherwise | might have gagged on his tool! 

Gary pulled his dick out of my mouth and asked me if | was 
enjoying taking two cocks at once. “I’m fucking loving it!” | 
answered before he shut me up again by ramming his prick back 
into my mouth. 

Tony’s relentless drilling of my pussy, flicking of my clit, and now, 
light spanking of my arse as he fucked me, was getting me off and 
| realised | was starting to climax! | pushed Gary’s cock out of my 
mouth so | could breathe easier. | wanked him furiously instead. 
He knew | was going to come. | was moaning and my body jolted 
with the first tremors of orgasm. When | finally came | couldn’t do 
anything for a few seconds. Then, as | resumed wanking Gary’s 
cock into my mouth he erupted spunk over my lips and tongue. 

Tony shouted, “Yes!”, pulled his fat cock out of my cunt and 
sprayed hot semen over my arse, icing my cheeks with his cream. 

Gary and | both thoroughly enjoyed that night and have spoken 
about repeating the experience, either with Tony again, or finding 
new meat, so to speak. | cannot wait! If it’s as good as this was, |’ll 
definitely write in to Mayfair again and tell you all about it! 


espite being very respectable ladies, my friend Tina and | 

have developed a penchant for watching the odd porno 

movie together. It always makes me smile when people 
assume women don’t like porn — but believe me, we certainly do! 
Anyway, one evening, Tina and | were engrossed in a porn scene 
that involved a woman being fucked in her mouth and her pussy 





come and as | knew 
Gary was so keen 
on seeing me getting 


fucked by another 
man, | told Tony fill 
me with his dick. | got 
down on all fours on 
the floor — | figured 7 
that it would be the 
best position to 

give both guys total 
access to me. Tony 
moved in behind me 
and | felt his thick 
cockhead push my 
pussy lips apart as he 
eased his prick deep 


into me. 
_— a - 













| looked up at 
Gary and saw his 
approval. | motioned 
to him, and he knelt 
in front of my face 
so | could suck his 
cock. | swallowed 
as much of his shaft 
as | could, deep- 
throating his dick as 
much as possible. | 
was full at both ends 
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at the same time. She was bent double 
and the two guys were really hammering 
into her. | got so turned on watching it 


that, without thinking, | turned to Tina and 
remarked, “I’d love to have two guys at the 
same time.” 

She knocked me for six when she said, 


“You mean you haven’t? I’m surprised, 
Jane. It feels so amazing!” 

I'd always assumed | was more 
experienced than she 
was, and | thought | knew 
all there was to know 
about her but this was the 
first time she’d admitted 
to having a threesome. 
She then began giving 
me an account of what 
had happened to her, and 
planted an image in mind 
that | couldn’t get rid of, 

and as sexy as it was, | felt the thought 
gnawing away at my brain slightly. 

Weeks later — and a few days before 

my birthday — Tina rang for a chat, and 








asked me to meet her at our local wine 

bar for a drink after work the following 

day. This wasn’t unusual — especially if she 
was having dramas — but she sounded 
slightly weird about the whole thing, and | 
couldn’t help but wonder if she was up to 
something. | braced myself as | headed out 
to meet her. 

When | arrived, | found Tina sat with two 
guys, Mark and Joe, and at first | thought 
she was trying to set me up on a double 
date. | wasn’t bothered or offended by this; 
Tina and | have very similar tastes in men, 
and these two were no exception. We all 
had a few drinks and got to know each 
other, and | found that they were not only 
very good-looking, but they were funny and 
intelligent, too — | didn’t know who Tina was 
planning to set me up with, but | would’ve 
been happy with either of them! The boys 
kept the drinks flowing until last orders, 
when | invited everyone back to my flat. 

After popping open a bottle of champers 
and pouring it out, Tina cleared her throat, 
as if to start a speech. “Happy birthday, 
my darling Jane! This is my present to you; 
you’re going to have them both!” she told 
me to my amazement and | remembered 
the conversation we’d had all those weeks 
back. 

“You can’t be serious,” | said staring at 
them both, a little embarrassed and a bit 
drunk. 

But when Mark began kissing me really 
deeply and Joe came and wrapped his 
arms around me from behind | started to 
loosen up, quickly making the decision to 
enjoy the experience. 

Pretty soon we were all naked. Mark was 
still concentrating on my mouth, Joe on my 
tits then slowly stroking his hands down my 


belly, moving them around and caressing 
my bottom with the flat of his hands. And 

as | started to get more confident | touched 
them back, reaching back around me to 

run my fingers over Joe’s stiff cock then, 
with my other hand, running my fingers over 
Mark’s thick meat. Mark slipped a hand 
between my legs, rubbing my pussy juices 
back and forth over my slippery slit and | 
closed my eyes, enjoying it. The sensation 
of four hands feeling me was so intense that 
my legs buckled and, somehow, | ended 

up on the floor with Mark’s cock sliding into 
my mouth and Joe licking up and down my 
arse crack. 

“Stand up, gorgeous,” Joe said, “and grip 
Mark’s hips.” So, with Joe’s help | stood up, 
keeping my lips enveloped around Mark’s 
cock and straightened my legs so that my 
bottom was raised and my shoulders and 
head were level with his crotch. 

| felt Joe fingering my pussy, then sliding 
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a couple into my dripping slot and start to 
finger fuck me while Mark took some deep 
breaths and kept very still, hardly daring to 
move. Two hands spread my bum cheeks 
apart and Joe eased a slippery finger into 
my anus, then two, wriggling them about a 
bit, stretching and coaxing my rectum open. 

When his fat helmet nudged against my 
little puckered hole | gasped and held my 
breath. | could feel he was taking his time, 
and when he slipped it into my cunt to 
lube it enough for my arse, | relaxed even 
more and tried my best to loosen my anal 
muscles. 









Once more | felt his helmet nudging my 
arsehole and once again | held my breath 
but this time he didn’t stop. Instead, he 
kept pushing, easing it past the tight ridges, 
and stretching me wide open. Once his 
fat helmet was in, however, he was able to 
slide, inch-by-inch, into my rectum and, 
once the shock of being stretched so much 
subsided, and | finally began to enjoy the 
sensation of having his thick cock buried in 
my bottom. 

As soon as his dick was buried in my arse, 
Mark began easing back out of my mouth 
and both men started thrusting in and out, 


quickly establishing a 
rhythm. Within seconds 
they were fucking both 
ends really hard, their 
deep, penetrating thrusts 
forcing me back and 
forth so much that my tits 
swung about. 

It was incredible, 
everything I’d imagined it 
to be. I’d wanted to have 
my arse and mouth fucked 
at the same time and it 
was happening; | couldn’t 
believe it. I’d never have 
believed either, how hard 
and deep | could take it 
but, as Joe rammed into 
my arsehole and Mark 
thoroughly fucked my 
eager mouth, steaming 
down my throat like a man 
possessed, | revelled in the 
power | had over two guys 
and my ability to give them 
both pleasure at once. 

| looked over to the 
corner at Tina and saw 
that she was masturbating 
as she watched us. Joe 
gripped my hips and 
pounded my bottom 
and grunted loudly, 
increasing my feelings of 
wantonness. And, despite 
being thrown backwards 
and forwards, | was able 
to keep hold of Mark with 
one hand and slip the 
other down to my pussy 
and furiously finger fuck 
myself. 

Moments later a truly 
incredible climax ripped 
through my body and, as 
| gasped and panted onto 
Mark’s cock, he groaned 
and stiffened, before 
spraying a huge wad of 
thick spunk all over my 
tongue, then wiped the 
end of his dick all over my 
lips and chin. 

| don’t know if it was my 
fanny muscles convulsing 
around his shaft, but 
immediately after that, Joe 
groaned too, and came deep 
inside me, before pulling out and 
splashing my arse with what was 
left of his sticky load. Collapsing onto the 
carpet at their feet with jizz coating my chin, 











dribbling 

Girt (iy Name: JANE 
arsehole and : 

running down Age: 32 
my thighs, From: HULL 
| felt more 





satisfied than 

I'd ever been in my life, and, much later 
when Tina asked if I’d enjoyed it, | told her 
it was the best birthday present she could 
have given me. I’ve got the best mate in the 
world, and | am one lucky girl! 
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his is her very first appearance 

in Mayfair, but already we’ve 

gone absolutely berz-erk over 
Olivia Berzinc! The sultry stunner 
hails from Derby, and is living proof 
that the town has a lot more to offer 
the world than a variety of scone. Or 
hat. She’s been plying her trade on a 
couple of saucy TV channels (as well 
as appearing on a BBC3 show about 
webcam girls) but she’s joined the 
major league now and no mistake! 
Isn’t she quite the peach?! 
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SwingFree.co.uk is committed to providing a safe environment 
where genuine swingers can meet like minded people. 


Dare to share your raciest photos and most dirty fantasies 
in the SwingFree community... 
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ime for another debutante, 
| don’t you think? Gorgeous 

Tori Lee hails all the way 
from Gateshead - somewhere 
not one person in the Mayfair 
office seems to have visited, 
although a couple have got as far 
as Newcastle (it’s a stone’s throw 
across the river from Newcastle, 
you numpty! - Ed.). Still, we might 
have to revise our travel plans if 
Tori here’s anything to go by, with 
her flawless figure and exquisite 
stocking-clad legs... 

“Well. | wouldn’t say they’re all 
quite like me!” she informs us with 
what sounds suspiciously like a 
Geordie accent (See above! - Ed), 
“but there are definitely a few of 
us about!” 

Way aye, man! 
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ummy - it’s been over 
18 months since we 
last managed to tease 
Lucy into the studio - what 
on earth’s going on? 
“Modelling’s only a 
sideline for me - I’ve got 
my proper job to keep me 
busy, so I only like to dip 
my toe back into the water 
now and again when the 
mood takes me. Basically 
it’s like a little pep to pick 
me up and make me feel 
extra-horny again, knowing 
that all your readers will 
L be enjoying looking at my 
pictures, but maybe | won’t 
4 leave it quite so long next 






ti = 
We’ll touch wood then. 
Literally! 
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H: a silly Santa hat? Well, 
OK, we'll admit we've dort iyi 
it plenty of times over the yes s,b 
this time round we thought yge’d go 
for something a bit classier! And 
PFTalali Marla cerere homes Tal Wa Coxe) (late mi tal=) 
business sprawili yut by her.rather 
tastefully decorated tree, isn’t she? So @ 
is she hoping for anything in particular 
this Christmas? 

“Just peace and goodwill to all men!” 

Oh. I’m not really going to be able to 
-wheedle my way ito your affections 
with a box of that now, am I?! 
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Blurb-writers must have been in short 
supply back in the year 2000, because 
it looks like none of the issues of 
Mayfair bothered with them that year! 
Thankfully the situation changed a bit 
on the years to follow, otherwise I’d 
be stuck at home sitting on my hands. 
Ahem, anyway, do you think Martine 
here looks familiar? That’s right, it’s 
Kyla-Cole, who went on to become 
quite a big name in the 21st Century - 
but remember, you saw her here first! 
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Just as I’m typing this the 
country’s swinging into 
another bout of General 
Election fever, with the 
parties and leaders all 
getting their knickers 

in a twist about all the 
customary issues. But 

by jimminy, by the time 
the next issue comes out 
it’ll all be over and done 
with — all those promises 
and smears just so much 
wrapping paper for fish 
and chips. Thankfully, as 
well as this issue to help 

) keep you going through it 
all, there’s light at the end 
of the tunnel in the shape 
of next issue, in which 

s© newbie Kennedy will be 

{ joining Georgie and co - 
and they sure get our vote! 
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